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Count's servants remained, a couple of robbers a-horse-
back suddenly appeared, with their pistols advanced;
cfhe kept the coachman in awe, and the other demanded
the Count's money, while the young squire went off at
full speed, without ever casting a look behind. The
Count desired the thief to withdraw his pistol, as the
lady was in great terror, delivered his purse without
making the least resistance; but not satisfied with this
Booty, which was pretty considerable, the rascal insisted
upon rifling her of her ear-rings and necklace, and the
Countess screamed with affright. Her husband, ex-
asperated at the violence with which she was threatened,
wrested the pistol out of the fellow's hand, and, turning
it upon him, snapped it in his face; but the robber,
^.nowing there was no charge in it, drew another from
his bosom, and in all probability would have killed him
on the spot, had not his life been saved by a wonderful
interposition. Grieve, the apothecary, chancing to
pass that very instant, ran up to the coach, and, with a
crabstick, which was all the weapon he had, brought
the fellow to the ground with the first blow; then
seizing his pistol, presented it to his colleague, who
fired his piece at random, and fled without farther
opposition. The other was secured by the assistance
of the Count and the coachman; and his Irgs being
tied under the belly of his own horse, Grieve conducted
him to the village, whither also the carriage proceeded.
It was with great difficulty the Countess could be
kept from swooning; but at last she was happily
conveyed to the house of the apothecary, who went
into the shop to prepare some drops for her, while his
wife and daughter administered to her in another
apartment.
I found the Count standing in the kitchen with the
parson of the parish, and expressing much impatience
to see his protector, whom as yet he had scarce found